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THE SELF-EFFACEMENT OF AN IMPERIAL AUTOCRAT. 


HE SUPREME DUTY imposed upon us by our sovereign office re- 
quires us to efface ourself.’’ So said Nicholas. Put in the sheer 
vernacular of the street, the czar of all the Russias says, ** The best thing 
I can do is to get out of the limelight ”’ or, more succinctly still, 
** Here’s where I get off.”’ Surely this 7 » is strange language in 
the mouth of the world’s most abso- G@ lute monarch. Wheth- 
er viewed as a concession to the rising ‘SS’ mastership of the peo- 
ple, or as an involuntary appraisement by a sovereign of his 
real value to a nation, it is none the less an 
epoch-making utterance. There may be, 
and very likely is,a string to this announce- 
ment. It is scarcely believable that the czar 
proposes to resign his sovereignty. But the 
promise to do so, the hazard of such an ex- 
traordinary offer as the best means of as- 
suaging the rising storm of revolution, 
shows how the throne is faring among mod- 
ern peoples. When the duty of self-efface- 
ment becomes the supreme duty and the 
most gracious act of sovereignty, it is a fair inference that the occupant of 
the throne has revised his notion of the sacredness of the rule of kings. It 
occurs to us that the czar has furnished a pretty good example to autoc- 
racy, of whatever kind and wherever located. How many obsolete auto- 
crats. on this side of the water are ready to say, ‘Our supreme duty re- 
quires us to efface ourself ’’? 
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HAT’S the matter with Senator Dolliver? He says Chicago Uni- 
versity reeks with oil—even the college campus smells of oil. 


FTER waiting all this time to decide what kind of a canal we had better 

dig in Panama, it would be too bad if we should have to waste another 

year or two deciding who will have the chief say in digging it—whether 
Taft or Shonts, for instance. eae 


THE PRESS ESPOUSING THE PEOPLE’S CAUSE. 


THE CONDUCT of the press in all the cities where politics grew stren- 

uous in the recent campaign is worthy of remark. The power of the 
modern newspaper has been conceded, but always with something of mis- 
giving and foreboding. Two things stand out clear in the recent municipal 
struggle in New York and many lesser cities. Those newspapers that re- 
sorted to slander and abuse as the obvious tools of a party or machine ab- 
solutely failed of public confidence. Another significant fact is that so 
many of the influential papers broke 
away from their ordinary political moor- 
ings. Democratic papers were fighting 
Democratic candidates, Republican pa- 
pers espoused men of Democratic an- 
tecedents, and championship every- 
where took the split course. A more 
notable sign of the times is the una- 
nimity of the American press in the 
cause of the people and against boss 
rule and the whole régime of graft. 
Contrary to some sneerers at the jour- 
nalism of the day, the whole trend of 
that journalism would seem to be to- 
ward a more vigorous, healthy and in- 
dependent Americanism, a more patri- 
otic civic sentiment, and cleaner, saner, truer ideals both in public and 
private life. The immense and growing influence of the periodical press 
appears to be enlisted on the side of the people as never before, and a 
greater variety of ability, of resourceful and accomplished brains, than ever 
before is engaged in the task of instructing, entertaining and convincing 
the public by means of the printed page. 








OUR YEARS more of Theodore. Has a sort of familiar, agreeable 
sound. May hear it oftener in days to come—say next year sometime. 


S° M. POBIEDONOSTZEFF has resigned. How lonesome our daily 
news dispatches will seem without that noble name! 


ANP in the midst of all the hurly-burly of the times we read that ‘‘ Judge 
Alton B. Parker has purchased a fine blooded hog for his piggery.”’ 
How calm and rural! 
> > . 
THE Lake Mohonk conference has at last thrashed out an Indian policy 
that looks like the finished article, viz., ‘‘ Barbarians have no right to 
That applies elsewhere, as well as to the Indian. 


THE FLAT WHEEL A BOON TO CIVILIZATION. 


A BOOK might be written on the advent of the boon. Every age has 

frowned on some impecunious or plebeian arrival which has Liter turned 
out to be a grand boon. Some years ago the flat-wheel nuisance came 
noisily into all our cities. Nothing ever caused so much angry remon- 
strance, such murmurs of revolt. All the 
arts of satire and ridicule were summoned 
to attack the thing itself and the trolley 
companies responsible for it. But the flat 4 
wheel ceased not to jump and grind and grit. 
Now it turns out to be a great blessing in 
disguise—one of the sweetest boons that has 
happened along in many a day. Dr. Walter 
Dill Scott of Chicago tells us that the flat 
wheel has made Evanston the poetry sub- 
urb, because the click, click, click tends to 
put the commuters’ thoughts into metrical 
form. Even the motorman recites grand 
poems as he spins along therail. But we 
go further. We maintain that the flat wheel has not only revived the 
metrical impulse, but has regulated, synchronized and developed the emo- 
tional side of the generation now living. The rhythmical jerk and jolt has 
caused the commuter to sit up and take notice. The listless, somnolent 
attitude of reverie has given place to the tense, alert, active pose. In short, 
the flat wheel has waked up the passenger, thrilled and energized his 
thoughts, and given aim and supplied a definite object for his stirred feel- 
ings to work upon. Thus the people are awake and eager to do battle in- 
stead of asleep, submissive and decadent. 


+6 HERE am | at?”’ now gives place to a later and more timely idiom, 
viz., “‘ Where did you get it?” 
> aa > 
WORCESTER woman has solved the servant problem by a system of 
servants’ afternoon teas in her parlor. 
> 7 . 
THE California college-girl, according to some comparative statistics re- 
cently published, surpasses her eastern sisters physically. What par- 
ticularly impressed us is the statement that her ninth rib beats the eastern 
college-girl’s ninth rib by over an inch. 


remain barbarians.”’ 








FLAGG’S FUNNY ADVENTURER, NERVY NAT, RETURNS. 

Beginning December 24, JUDGE will contain a new series of the funny exploits of Nervy 
Nat. The former series was the comic hit of the year, and ranked its author, James Mont- 
Ce ne oS ene Sane at ae ee The lines 


He wakes up from a long sleep in—— But we will let the reader guess where he wakes up. 
The pictures in this series will be in colors, and Nervy will have the entire back page to hirnself. 
A tour abroad will be among the strange things that happen to the gifted “‘ stroller.’”” December 
2d ts the date of the re-introduction. 




































T= melancholy days have come, 


lhe maddest of the year, 


When men with hugely-padded clothes 


Bite off each other’s ear. 


Heaped cn the thirty-yardward line 


Two quarter-backs lie dead ; 


They cashed in when they fell beneath 


Ten husky fellows’ tread. 



































THE ANSWER. 


‘ls your wife entertaining this winter ?”’ 


**No; not very.’ 


FOOTBALL. 


The cruel Jap.-Russ. war is done, 
Manchuria is still ; 

But yet the football season ’s come 
A host of chaps to kill. 


Where are the boys, the mamma-boys, 
That lately sprang and stood 

In college halls, *mongst musty walls— 
A lusty brotherhood ? 


NOT A HOMOEOPATHIST. 
¢¢67S DR. BLANK a homeeopathist ?’’ was asked of the porter who T= apple affair had just been given the whole front page. 


answered the ring of the door-bell. 
Hesitating for a moment, his African features lighting up, the 


porter replied, 

‘*No, sah; no, sah. Dr. 
Blank goes out an’ treats pa- 
tients right along, sah." 


IN TRAINING. 


Geraldine—*:Will you 
speak to papa to-night ?” 

Gerald—-* Why to-night, 
darling ?” 

Geraldine —**1 thought 
you looked unusually well and 
strong.” 


PROOF. 


SoWHAT an amiable girl 
she is !’’ 

‘Yes; you will find few 

sweet maids can refuse you as 

gracefully as she.”’ 
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CURIOSITY. 
**Come quick! 





That actress fly is taking a milk-bath."’ 





Alas! in convalescent cots ; 


The gentle race of lads 


Weren't proof against the knocks they got 


Regardless of their pads. 


The rain is falling while they lie ; 
But the wet November rain 
Won't let them wallow ‘round in it 
And hear ‘' Five yards t’ gain!” 
STRICKLAND W, GILLILAN. 


ADAM’S BOAST. 


‘* At least,”’ proudly boasted Adam, ‘‘ours is the only scandal 
without a United States senator at the bottom." 
Glorying in the distiac- 


his photograph. 
A CORRECTION. 
Hague tribunal ?” 


bunal ar”’ 
Teacher —*: Don't 

‘The Hague tribunal 

Willie ; use ‘is.’ ”’ 








troversies.” 





in our set ?” 





tion, he handed the reporters 


7eacher—‘* What is The 


Willie—« The Hague tri- 


UN illie —** The Hague tri- 
bunal isbitrates national con- 


Little Edith—* Mamma.” 
Mrs. Fashen—* Yes?” 
Little Edith—*‘‘\s papa 
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Your illustrious father 


Your famous Aunt Rose, 

Were ‘‘ the goods"’; but we'd rather 
Have you come and pose, 

With your rich, golden tresses, 


Your eyes that appeal, 


With the simplest of dresses 


And old spinning-wheel. 


AN ORTHOGRAPHIC 
TRAGEDY. 
ITH a melancholy laugh 
He disturbed a yearling calf 
That was busy eating chaff 
From a trough. 
Like an arrow, straight and true, 
Toward an iron gate he flew, 
And somehow, in getting through, 
Broke it off. 


They removed him from the scene, 

Him whose end had been so mean, 

And with sorrow that was keen 
Raised a stone 

Taller than the tall giraffe. 

There they carved his epitaph, 

That the foul work of the calf 
Might be known. _ s. &. Kiser. 


UP AGAINST IT. 
“MY DEAR,” said Mr. Rule 
theroost, ‘‘this meal is 
horrible. A good cook is a duty 
that you owe yourself and you: 
family.”’ 
‘All right,” said Mrs. R.; 
‘« but are you willing to discharge 


an unpleasant duty ?” 


WHAT’S THE USE? 

Landlady—*‘Are you aware, 
Mr. Skidoo, that the less one eats 
the longer one lives ?” 

Mr. Skidoo (with his mouth 
full)—‘*Sure! But what's the use 


of living that way ,- 


THE POINT OF VIEW. 


Brown—‘‘ Smithers used to be always talking about how he loved the country. 


He never says anything about it now.” 


Down—'* He's living in the country now.” 


TRUE PHILANTHROPY. 


Stranger—* I see Carnegie has offered your town a library.” 


Uncle’ Rastus—‘: Lemme tell yo’ sumpin’, sah—de cryin’ need ob dis town am 


a circulatin’ hen-coop.”’ 
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DANGER. 


Mr. Gauzewinc—‘' | understand that Miss Moth has announced her engage- 


ment to Willie Firefly." 


Mr Fuzzsuzz—‘' Yes: another case of the moth and the flame." 








ROOSEVELT’S GOOD FORTUNE. 
HE Nestor of the senate in length of service, the 
honorable W. B. Allison, is very much at home 
with his Iowa friends, and especially at state-conven- 
tion time. On the night before a recent convention 
held at the state capital a prominent politician took 
some time telling in detail the story of President Roose- 
velt’s ‘*mistakes."’ His remarks were so directly ad- 
dressed to the senator that everybody in the room 
turned to him to hear what he might say in response. 
The genial senator's vision complacently swept the 
room, and, with that irresistible smile which tells that 
something 's coming, he quietly remarked, 
‘*Gentlemen, I’ve been in politics a good many 
years, as you know, and have run up against all sorts 
of people, as you may guess; but of all the public men 
I have come to know, Theodore Roosevelt is pre-emi- 
nent in at least one respect—e has a positive genius 











Sor making fortunate mistakes !" JOHNSON BRIGHAM, 
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for me?” 


‘*«Good heavens!’ 


in a woman's handwriting ! 
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ONLY HALF. 
Lapy—‘‘ Oh, Martha! that table is too frail to stand on. 
It won't bear half your weight."’ 
Girt—** That's all right, mom. Only half my weight is 
on it—I'm standing on one foot."’ 


HIS NARROW ESCAPE, 


M& DUBBLELIFE returned home that night rather late from 
the office and was met by his wife with a hard, set expres- 
sion on her face. 
‘*Well, Martha,” he said pleasantly, ‘any letter come 


‘*David Dubblelife,’’ snapped his wife, «‘a letter came to 
you to-day addressed in a woman’s handwriting. I opened and 


read it, sir, and now '’"—— 


’ 


cried the husband. ‘: Addressed to me 


I confess everything, Martha—I'll 


make a clean breast of ’’"—— 

‘Wait, David. The letter was a bill that my dressmaker 
mailed to you.” 

“T'll pay it right away. Wh-e-e-w! Now, my dear, let 


u. this teach you never to suspect me.’ PETER PRY SHEVLIN. 


, HOMESICK. 


A YOUNG man from Pedee, P. Q., 
After leaving his home got so blue 
That, when he had earned 
The fare, he returned 
To Pedee, P. Q., p. d. q. 
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PROFESSOR PFUDGE AND AUTOMATIC AUGUSTINE—THEY GO FOR A STROLL. 
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Proressor Prupce—‘‘ Now, Augustine, ve make a nice, quiet valk 


by ourself.’’ 

















Bowery Bitt—‘‘ Ouch! 


Help! Police! He kicked me backbone 


clear troo me head!"’ 
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Orricer Quinn—‘‘ Lave thot letther-carrier alone, ye freak-lookin 


counterfeit !"’ 
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Bowery Bitt—‘‘ Hey, yer dub! whatcher shovin’ me fer ?’’ 
PROFESSOR PrupceE— 


‘Himmel! he haf punchedit der kicker button!"’ 
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OrFiceR Quinn—‘‘Oof! Me wind—is—gone—intoirely| Help! 


Reserves!"’ 
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Shtates mails an’ assaultin’ an’ officer. 


Orricer Quinn—‘‘ Ye be charged wit’ interferin’ wit’ th’ United 
It’s ten years fer youse!"’ 








THF BOOK-AGENT AND THE TOY BALLOONS, 
Pinhook, November 15th. 
‘THERE was trouble in the Bronson Hotel last night. An itinerant 
book-agent by the name of Billings stopped at the place and was 
put into a double-bedded room, 
with notice that some one else 
might take the other bed. He 
retired early, and soon after 
he had done so an Italian bal- 
loon-man, with a large bun- 
dle of inflated bal- 
loons, came to the 
for the night and was given 
bed in the room 


rubber 
hostelry 








the vacant 
already occupied by Billings. 
He tied the strings of the bal- 
loons to the handle of his valise 
to keep them down and then 











retired. Billings had a dog 
with him, and the animal must 
have got up in the night some 
time and gnawed the strings, 
for the ethereal toys all got 
away and began dancing about 
the room, swaying lightly to 
and fro as they were driven 
hither and thither by breezes 
that came in through the 





wire screens covering the two 
open windows. Some of them 
floated about and rubbed their 
cool, soft sides against the 
cheek of the sleeping book- 
agent. He stirred uneasily in 
his slumber, murmured and 
brushed the objects away; but they came again and wakened him, 
and he reached out his hand and touched their gossamer surfaces, and 
felt them move quickly and lightly out of his reach again. He opened 
his eyes then with a start, and a thrill of ghostly horror ran down his 
spinal cord as he saw in the dim moonlight that the room was filled 
with lightly-dancing objects that looked to him like the round faces of 
the ghosts of children. He gave a yell that would have roused the 
dead if there had been any there to hear, and, leaping to the floor 
with a mighty bound, he fought his way hither and thither, beating 
with his hands and kicking with his feet, through the ghostly mob, and 
hunting in vain, in his confusion, for the door, that seemed to him to 
have vanished entirely. The Italian, too, was awake, but taking no 


part in the affair. He was buried far beneath the bed-clothes, listening 


WHAT MIGHT HAVE BEEN. 
Mrs. Rarrerty—‘‘ Do Oi know yer father, is it? Shure! 


afore he wor married, an’ Oi moight hov bin yer mother if Oi'd said th’ wur-rd."’ 


to the yells and plunging of his room-mate, and praying hard and fast 
in modern Latin that he might escape whatever it was that threatened 
him. The hotel people were afoot also and grouped about the door, 
but no one had the hardihood to open it and discover what was going 
on inside; and there is no tell- 
ing what might not have hap- 
pened if Billings, in his raving 
around, had not chanced to 
catch hold of and violently pull 
the rope that opened a skylight 
in the ceiling, whereupon a 
draught of air that came in the 
windows with a rush carried 
every one of Billings’s ghosts 
up and far away into the night. 
down then and 
opened the door. The Italian 
came out from under the bed- 
clothes and explanations fol- 
Billings paid the Ital- 


He calmed 


lowed. 
ian for the balloons. 


LE SUEUR LYRE, 


_ CRUELTY TO POULTRY. 


HE woman with the short 
hair and severe steel spec- 
tacles walked determinedly 
into the office of a down-town 
cold-storage warehouse. 
“Sir,” she said after a 
preliminary gesture 
bulky green umbrella, «+ | came 
here in the interest of dumb 
them from 


—~B-coRy KILVERT 
——__> or — 
with a 


Oi knew yer father 
animals—to save 


unnecessary cruelty.” 

‘« But, madam,”’ protested the manager, ‘‘there is absolutely no 
animal life in here to be maltreated. See; there are thousands of 
cases of eggs in cold storage here.” 

‘« Well, some one told me that there was cruelty to animals in 
here,” persisted the crusader. ‘‘I understand that these are cold- 
storage eggs, preserved for six months or more in a frigid atmosphere 
below zero. Now, young man, could you swear that none of these 
eggs contain young chicks ?” 

‘* Why—er—some of them may contain chickens, but” 

«“ That will do !’’ snapped the crusader. ‘‘ You see that every one 
of those young chickens is provided with a warm overcoat and a pair 
rubbers in this cold storage or you will hear from me very soon.” 


The manager promised. 


BETWEEN HALVES. 


Frienp—** How's the game going, Centerush ?"’ 


CenterusH—** On the bum. Why, I only killed one guy and bit another one’s ear off, and" - 


Frienp—"' Yes; but what's the score ?”’ 
CenterusH—*‘‘ Gee whizz! | don’t know."’ 
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se] AS’ night I dreamt I died an’ went 
me at de gate, an’ I ax him ef I 


dah, so he sez I can’t come in. 


skin! I wake up ’fo’ I 


PROOF. 


DaucuTer—‘“‘ Mortimer has just got a political job, papa, You said he wasn’t capable of B 
earning a living.” A 
FaTHER—‘‘ Well, that proves it, doesn’t it ?”’ 


HER VIEW OF IT. 
ssHE PROPOSED to me by letter.” 
«« By letter! And he lives in the city, too !” 

+s Yes.” 

‘* How did you reply ?” 

‘‘I told him that that kind of a proposal made me feel as if I 
ought to ship myself to him by express, like a piece of merchandise, 
and that I wasn’t ready to be delivered that way.” 

‘* Quite right.” 

‘*So he telephoned that he’d renew the negotiations this evening 
and endeavor to make suitable arrangements for personal delivery. I 
thought he might as well be given to understand at once that I know 
my rights in the premises.” 


APPROPRIATE. 


66 JESSIE'S fiancé proposed to her in a cab.” 
‘*IT would call that a hansom offer.” 


THEN WHAT? 
Briggs—* My rule in life has always been, ‘Choose your com- 
panions from your superiors.’ ”’ 
Griggs—*: Yes; but what if your superiors happen to be follow- 
ing the same rule ?” 


AN EXPLOSIVE EPISODE. 


A POET into his back yard went, 
And there he composed ‘‘ The Bombardment.” 
A sour editor read, 


HARD LUCK, 












ter heaben,” said Toot. ‘Saint Peter met 
could come in. He sez he hatter weigh me 
*ginst mah sins fus’, an’ wid dat he git out a big pair ob balunces an’ put me 
in one pan an’ a great big bag in de udder. 


could git ter dem t'ings.” 


McWATTERS’S GAME OF BILLIARDS. 


eS loved to play the game 
Of billiards, and he ofttimes thought 
About himself as champion— 
His cue with wondrous magic fraught. 
One day he met a pleasing chap 
Who said, ‘‘ Let’s have a game, old man.” 


‘*« Agreed!” said Mac. The ivory balls 


Were placed like this when they began: 
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‘+ T’ll lay a bet,” the fellow cried, 


‘¢ That I can bring you to defeat!” 


**’Tis done !’? McWatters answered back. 


‘¢ Your boasting words I’ll make you eat.” 
They knocked the balls about the green— 
The fellow never seemed to miss ; 
But when it came McWatters’s turn 
The balls were always just like this: 


0o@0 








McWatters muttered scorching things 
Beneath his breath ; for, to his shame, 
The pleasing fellow had to win 
The first and every other game. 
And when McWatters, in a huff, 
Threw down his cue with noisy fuss 
He found that when his bets were paid 
He’d have to hunt some balls placed thus : 


CHARLES R. BARNES. 
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TAINTED MONEY. 


OUT the only taint to money to most people 


is, ’tain’t coming their way. 





De bag outweigh me ‘way yon- 
I ax him fo’ ter tell me wut’s in dat bag, an’ 
he bus’ it open fo’ me. Well, suh, hit wuz plumb full ob watahmillions an’ 
chickens! An’ I sez, sez I, ‘Ef yo'll leabe mah sins out yere wid me,’ sez 
I, ‘I won't ax ter come in.’ Sez he, ‘All right.’ But, doggone mah 








CAUSE AND EFFECT. 


Krrry—‘‘ Oh, muvver, | wish my name was Bobby.” 


And explosively said, MotHer—‘* Why, dear ?”’ 
** Can’t think what the deuce the bum bard meant.” Kitty—“‘ "Cos then I'd be a li'l’ boy.”’ 
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' UNCLE SAM—“OH, CUT IT 0 
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! ONE THING AT A TIME.” 








THE STORY OF ROLF AND A BUN PROJECT. 

66 JULIUS ROLF, Bakery, Buns and Quick Lunch” was the sign 
over the door of the country restaurant not a thousand miles 

from Manhattan Island. Julius was a good bun-maker—or, to be pre- 

cise, a maker of good buns. They 

were frosted, plain, raisin, citron, gi 

or whatnot. He baked them fresh tg eens an 

every day, and they went like hot ¢ di 

cakes—or, rather, like hot buns. ~ ’ 

One never-to-be-forgotten ~ 
day a New-Yorker, who had 
come down to at- 
tend to some legal 
business in the 
town where Julius 
made and sold his 
buns, patronized 
the bakery to the 
extent of a glass 
of milk and two 
raisin- buns, and 
thereby hangs a 






tale. . SURE SIGN. 





She was a simple country girl with a wealth of admiration for 
Julius. 

** New York is the place for me,” he declared. 

** New York !” she exclaimed. 

‘ There are five million peo- 
ple in New York, and they all 
want my buns.” 

**Really?” she said with 
clasped hands and eyes uplifted 
in wonder. 

**I can sell 50,000 
buns a day down there,” 
he continued. 

‘Fifty thou- 
sand buns!” she 









echoed. ‘Isn't it 
splendid ?” 

“I'm going 
down to New York 
to-morrow,””’ said 
Julius. 

“To New 


York ?” she repeat- 
‘« Fine buns,” “| wonder if Miss Softleigh is going to marry me? She's told me | ought not to spend so much money.” ed. «*What will I 
he observed, call- * On her 2" d d the chil 
aps ‘No; on myself.” aigooon — 
ing upon Julius ‘* My boy, don’t worry. She's going to marry you all right, all right.” dren ?”’ 


for two more. 
‘«« Bake ‘em yourself?" he asked as he munched them appetizingly. 

‘« Yes,” responded Julius proudly. 

‘ Nothing like ‘em in New York,” continued the stranger. 

‘*No?” said Julius, his chest swelling like a pigeon’s. 

‘* Never tasted anything quite so good,” said the New-Yorker. 
‘* You ought to go down to New York and start a bun-shop.” 

‘*Me? Sho!” said Julius, swallowing the bait and pretending 
he had never seen it. ‘I ain’t big enough for New York. Who 
wants my buns down there ?” 

*«*Who wants 'em?’” echoed the stranger. ‘‘ Why, everybody 
wants ‘em. New York is the one place to go when you've got a 
good thing. Where do all the writers go? New York. Where do 
all the composers go? New York. Where do all the financiers go? 
New York. Why? Because the field is there—that's why.” 

‘«Sho !" said Julius, holding the two extra buns suspended in air. 

‘* How many buns do you sell here in a day ?” inquired the New- 
Yorker. 

««Oh, I ain't sure—mebbe ten dozen,” said Julius. 

‘* Ten dozen ?” said the stranger with impatience. ‘* Why, how 
many do you suppose you could sell in a city of five million peuple, 
all eating buns—good buns, of course? Suppose only one man in a 
hundred ate a bun of yours a day. That would be 50,000 buns a day. 
Look at the profit on 50,000 buns! It would be something handsome. 
Good, old-fashioned home buns like these would go like wildfire. But 
you've got to go where the people are. Think of doing as much 
business in a day as you do here in a year!” 

«Sho !" ejaculated Julius. ‘Feller 'd get rich in no 
time at all, wouldn't he ?”’ 

‘*To be sure,” assented the New-Yorker. ‘* You'll 
never be anything but a country baker here. Down there 
you'd be a wholesaler of buns. 
You'd own a brick block if you at- 
tended to business. Nothing is 
impossible in New York.” 

‘**Sho !"’ said Julius, 
taking fifteen cents from 
a quarter and handing 
back the change. ‘I'll 
think it over.”’ 





Julius went home 
with a bee in his bon- 
net. He had visions of 
countless millions of 
people all eating Rolf’s 
buns. 

** Rosie,” he said to 
his wife, «I've got an 












** You will run 
the shop here until I get started up there,” explained Julius. «Then 
I'll come down and sell out and we'll go up there to live." 

‘In a big house ?”’ she inquired. 
‘*In a big brick house,” he said. ‘I'll have the town full of 
Rolf’s buns in a week.” 





Two weeks later Julius returned, worn-looking and serious. He 
greeted the curious crowd about the station shortly and walked home- 
ward, deep in reflection. 

Rosie met him at the door. ‘* Home so soon ?” she said cheerily. 
‘When do we start for New York? It will take several days to pack 
up and get the children ready.” 

** Don’t hurry,” said Julius, laying down his satchel. 

** Did you sell many buns?” inquired Rosie. ‘ And did you get 
the big brick house for us ?” 

Julius looked shamefaced. ‘I guess we'll stay here for a while,” 
he explained. ‘* You see, he never told me.” 

‘* Never told you? Who never told you?” she asked. 

«Why, the fellow who advised me to go down to New York and 
sell buns,” he said. 

‘‘Oh!" she exclaimed. ‘: What was it he didn’t tell you?” she 
asked. 

** Why, he never told me there were so many bun-makers in New 
York already,”’ said Julius thoughtfully. J. W. FOLEY. 


SHE THINKS HE WAS 

AMBIGUOUS, 
6s Ou wouldn’t think 

that I could have 
a daughter who is old 
enough to be married, 
would you ?”’ she asked, 
simpering girlishly. 

** Well,” he said, 
‘*that would depend on 
whether I heard you talk 
without seeing you or 
Saw you without hearing 

— you speak.” 


P« She is still wonder- 
=> ing whether he meant it 
as a compliment or oth- 
erwise. 
QUICK WORK. 


Howell—«That 
millionaire made fifty 
thousand dollars while 
I was in his office yes- 


idea.” WHEN SOCIAL SETS CLASH. terday.” 


“The idea!” she 





Micxery—* Yer fader 's jest a rag-picker; mine sells ‘em. Dat's how fur you is from me.” 
\xey (farther down the street)—** Youse ain't no right to spik to me dot vay. Me fader has 
exclaimed. a corner shtand und yours is just a push-cart man.” 


Powell — Money 
tainted while you wait.” 














lack o' 
his he 
His w 
not ar 
usec t 
finger 
tale ol 
apr of 
gladly 
this >t 
to , 
wom t 
way. 
that 
lain 
com 
Does 
tonic : 
silken 
baste 
not. 
by su 
porce! 
tog ) 
with t 
hair, } 
and | 
Bu 
guishe 
Is Sha 
at an 
ask y 
distin 
Look 
the re 
moon! 
thin s 
the d 
What 
It is tl 
bald-! 
proc e 
Elisha 
all tt 
this p 
woma 
woozy 
cause 


An | 

















— en (€ | 


FUN’ 


INv SPOTS 


Ti 


= rf 





43 oy a 
iy 


SORROWS OF BALDNESS. 

In a recent domestic airing in 
® court a husband declared that his 
lack of wealth and the absence of hair on 
his head were the cause of his undoing. 
His wife was disappointed because he had 
not 2 more distinguished appearance. She 
use to throw it up to him and point the 
fing«r of scorn at his polished dome. This 
tale of the sorrows of baldness has made 
a profound irftpression on us. We would 
gla!iy pour oil on the troubled waters of 
this broken home. But we are not going 
to begin by currying favor with this 
womin, Our sympathy is all the other 
It appears in the court testimony 





way. 

that she once “smashed a large porce- 
lain jar over his head.” And yet she 
complains that her husband is bald! 


Does she think broken crockery is a hair 


tonic? Is that the way to keep a fine 


silken growth on a man’s head, to lam- 
baste him with the dishware? We trow 
not. Torub the hair all off a man’s head 
by such violent frictional contact with 
porcelain and other stoneware, and then 
to go back on him because he has parted 
with that look of distinction conferred by 
hair, is, to say the least, unworthy a true 
and loving wife. 

But is the bald-headed man undistin- 
guished in appearance, as this wife says ? 
Is Shakespeare without distinction ? Look 
at any picture of Horace Greeley and 


ask yourself if he is without the look of 
distinction. And Mr. J. D. Rockefeller ? 
Look back over the historic past. From 
the remotest period, like the track of the 


moonbeams on the sea, you will see a 
thin strand of burnished gold threading 
the dark labyrinths of the centuries. 
What is this strand of gold, do you ask ? 
It is the long line of brilliant and glorious 
bald-headed renown; it is the splendid 


procession of bareheaded greatness. From 
Elisha down to Chauncey M. Depew and 
back to Aristotle we have 


all the way 

this proof of distinction, and here is this 
woman complaining that her man is 
woozy and humble in looks simply be- 
cause he is bald. What’s the use of 


arguing with a person like that ? 





THOUGHTLESS LOQUACITY. 


“You and Tom came near having a 
serious runaway, didn’t you ?” 
it was a narrow escape.” 

rell me just how it happened.” 

‘The horse became frightened sud- 
denly and Tom grabbed for the lines "—— 
‘Grabbed the lines? Why, wasn’t he 

ng them ?” 

It took at least five minutes to explain. 
elroit News. 


For Danii aid Bldeon. 
Packers 
Tar Soap 


Pure as the Pines 
An Ideal Shampoo with healing 


and antiseptic properties. Soothes 
the scalp. Strengthens the Hair. 


Recommended by Physicians. 


‘Yes: 


ho 


— 








The Packer Mfg. Co., New York. 


RECIPE FOR HAPPINESS. 

The happiest man in the world is the 
fellow who has a good wife, six children 
and a good farm, with tobacco at twenty- 
two cents and cotton rising like the tide. 
These, above all, are the best and hap- 
piest on earth.— Apex Fournal. 


GOOD-BYE, RUBE. 
Rube Oglesby isn’t to marry Miss Eliz- 


abeth Houts, the girl who nominated | 


him for railroad commissioner last year, 
after all. That settles it. Good-bye, 
“Rube”; take care of oe 
tralia Courter. 





ON HIS FEET. 

“ Thank you,” she said, as he finally 
gave her his seatin the car. “It's almost 
impossible to stand on your feet.” 

** That was because I kept pulling 'em 
out of your way, ma’am,” he replied ; 
‘but you did manage to land on my 
favorite corn a couple of times.”—Phi/a- 
delphia Press. 


JUMPING AT A CONCLUSION. 


“Another one of those lobbyists ap- 
proached me to-day with an insulting 
proposition,” said Congressman Graphter. 

“Oh, John !” exclaimed his wife, «‘ then 
you can afford to buy me that sealskin 
sacque now, can’t you ?”—£x. 

THE REAL VERSION. 

«« Now that I have a gold-bricked crea- 
tion, I have not left any more come-ons 
to do business with,” suddenly reflected 
Alexander the great. 

So he immediately sat down and wept 
because he had no more worlds to bunco. 
— Baltimore American, 





THREE OF A KIND. 


The three fates had just met in con- 
clave. 

“Yes,” they proudly boasted ; 
the original sewing-circle.” 

Declaring a bit of gossip was too kill- 
ing for anything, Atropos cut off a thread. 
—New York Sun. 
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FROM TEXAS. 
SOME COFFEE FACTS FROM THE LONE 
STAR STATE. 


From a beautiful farm down in Texas, 
where gushing springs unite to form bab- 
bling brooks that wind their sparkling 
way through flowery meads, comes a 
note of gratitude for delivery from the 
coffee habit. 

“When my baby boy came to me, five 
years ago, I began to drink Postum Food 
Coffee, having a feeling that it would be 
better for him and me than the old kind 
of drug-laden coffee. I was not disap- 
pointed in it, for it enabled me, a small 
delicate woman, to nurse a bouncing 
healthy baby 14 months. 

“TI have since continued the use of 
Postum, for I have grown fond of it, and 
have discovered to my joy that it has en- 
tirely relieved me of a bilious habit which 
used to prostrate me two or three times 
a year, causing much discomfort to my 
family and suffering to myself. 

“My brother-in-law was cured of 
chronic constipation by leaving off the 
old kind of coffee and using Postum. He 
has become even more fond of it than he 
was of the old coffee. 

“In fact the entire family, from the 
latest arrival (a 2-year-old who always 
calls for his ‘ potie’ first thing in the 
morning) up to the head of the house, 
think there is no drink so good or so 
wholesome as Postum.” Name given by 
Postum Co., Battle Creek, Mich. 

There's a reason. 

Read the little book, 
Wellville,” in packages. 


“The Road to 
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THE SPENDTHRIFT 


** Get money, still get money, boy, no matter by what means.”’ 





This picture, handsomely printed in embossed @tyle on heavy coated paper, natural color, in a 
warm black half-tone tint, with wide margin, suitable to frame, passe-partout or mount, size 12 1-2 
x 17, sent upon receipt of price, filty cents. Address Pia@ure Department, Judge Company, 225 


Fourth Avenue, New York. 2 2 t 2 
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The Great Passenger Line of America—NEW YORK CENTRAL. 








ARCADIA 


MIXTURE 





‘No one Who smokes 
URBRUG'S 


ARCADIA 





MIXTURE 


could ever attempt to describe 
its delights.”” 
Why? 
The ‘Tobaccos are all aged; thoroughly 
seasoned, 
Age improves flavor; adds mildness; pre- 
vents biting. 
In the blending, seven countries, from 
Latakia to America, are called upon. 
Made since 1876. 
Surbrug’s “ Arcadia” is in a class by itself 
—nothing so rich in flavor — so exhila- 
rating in quality. A mild stimulant. | 
The Delight, ‘The ure when it dawns | 
on you will be lasting. 
AT YOUR DEALER'S 


| THE SURBRUG CO., New York City 


a 











A BIG BUNDLE OF BOOKS. 

Send one dcliar and we will forward you a generous 
supply of back numbers of Lastie’s Weexty—a most 
appetizing mental dinner—with an ample and appetizing 
dessert of Jupcas and other light reading. A nice 
present for your country friends, a royal feast for your- 
self, or aregular bonanza for the children on a rainy day. 

We will also send a so-cent bundle or a 25-cent bundle 
upon receipt of remittance. Address Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 





MA GOOSE TO DATE. 


The world is getting its fill of insur- 
ance education these days. Even the| 
children are on. We overheard some 
| Newark youngsters sing-songing this bit 


| of doggerel yesterday : 


“ Hocus-pocus syndicate, 
| Jugyle, juggle, speculate, 
Con game, 
None to blame. 
Five and six is eight.’ 


- 





| wi. aad 
An ounce of sherry and a tablespoonful of | 
| Abbott’s Angoustura Bitters before meals is a | 
wonderful appetizer. 





ONE SLEUTH’S WORK. | 


WILSON 
WHISKEY 


THAT’S ALL! 














| A man who was “wanted” by the 
|police had been photographed in s:x dil- 
ferent positions, and the pic.ures were} 
|duly circulated among the police. The} 





chiet of police in a country town wrote to 
| police headquarters of the city in search 
of the malefactor, a few days after the set 
of portraits had been issued, as follows: 
“I duly received the pictures of the six 
miscreants whose capture is desired. I 
have arrested five of them, and the sixth 
is under observation and will be secured 
shortly."—San Francisco Argonaut. 








Sohmer & Co. find it almost impossible to 
keep pace with the inpouring torrent of orders. 
the fame of the Sohmer Piano is now world- 
wide, and the demand for the instrument is 
almost universal. | 





BUT IT’S IMPOSSIBLE. 

He—*“ I'd consider it a great pleasure | 

to talk to a woman like Miss Gassaway.” | 

She—* What! Why she'd talk you to 
death,” 

He—*!1 said I'd consider it a pleasure 

to talk to her, not to listen to her.” — Zx. 
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q® MARRIED— Matrimonial pa 


marriageable people, from all sections, many rich, | 
mailed tree. 


The Correspondent, Toledo, Olio. | 
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FOOTBALL TERM. 
A fowl tackle. 
































Pete nee ee « 










ae 
Address 
Picture Department, 
Judge Company, 
225 Fourth Ave., 


New York. on fine card-board 














Special Combination Offer for Den Work 


We will send prepaid to any address in the United 
States, upon receipt of Two Dollars, the following 
beautiful copyrighted pictures : 


Three delicately tinted reproductions of Stanlaws’s beautiful water- 
color paintings, on fine paper, about 15 x 8; four of Stanlaws’s pen-and- 
ink studies, heavy coated paper, 14 1-4 x 10 1-2, suitable for framing ; four 
of James Montgomery Flagg’s American Girl Series, sepia tints on heavy 
plate paper, 11 3-4 x 9 1-2; three groups of Flagg’s miniatures, printed 
—one two-head, one three-head 
group ; and four Motto Cards, with small cut in upper left-hand corner, 


a2 suitable for illuminating or as gift cards, printed on heavy board, 7 1-2 x 6. 
If colored by hand, they will make beautiful gifts. 
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THE TITLE OF THIS BOOK IS 


GEORGE PALLISER’S 


DO YOU EVER THINK ABOUT OWNING YOUR OWN HOME ? 





put 
in- 


vestment of $1.00 now will 


ars 


in building a house, by get- 


ac- 


tical ideas of the noted and 
capable architect, Mr. George 


le- 
at- 
ust 


ver 









MODERN BUILDINGS 


A new up-to-date book, containing ever one hundred plans, all new (1902), of houses ranging : 
from $s0o to $20,000 ; also plans of Public Library Buildings, Summer Hotels, Stables, Public 
etc., etc. 

This book is a collection of practical designs showing examples of houses recently built, a 
valuable to everyone thinking of building, by reason of their having been, with very few exce 
planned in the ordinary course of a busy architect’s practice during the last few years, and | 
various parts of the country within the prices given. : 

Full description accompanies each plate, giving sizes, height of stories, how built and finishe 
improvements contained, thus giving information of very great value to everyone contemplating 
ing, as the plans and designs embody the best thought and most careful study of those erecting 
giving real results as to cost and a guide that is safe to follow. These designs and plans have, 
tore, a value that can be fully appreciated for their practical utility, and stand alone as real exa 
of how some people’s homes are planned and what they cost. 

To those wanting homes or selling home-sites, members of building associations, land com; 
real-estate men, those having land to improve, carpenters and and everyone interes": 
who ever hopes to own a home, these designs are invaluable and will we of very great va 


them. It contains r1s5 large size 11 x 14 inches. Price, bound in vy paper cover, se 
mail, postpaid, $1.00. in cloth, $2.00. Sent by mail, postpaid, to any address on rece!)' 
price. Address all orders with remittances to 


JUDGE COMPANY, 225 Fourth Avenue, New York 
Remit by money order or check—don’t send currency. 
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Try a brisk walk in the 
open these crisp Autumn 
days, with a bottle of 


tocap the climax and see 
how much more sunshine 
wil! come into your life. 





Has Stood the 
Test of Time 


and won universal popu- 


lar approval. Oldest and 
most famous in the world. 
Best for all uses. Sold by 
leading dealers everywhere. 


GRAND PRIZE "GHEsT 
St. Louis World’s Fair 





There is high cost and low cost life in- 
surance, and everything between. All 
depends on the variety; but none of it 
costs more than it’s worth in the 

PENN MUTUAL LIFE, 
g21-3-5 Chestnut St., Philadelphia. 
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THE “SOHMER” HEADS THE 
uiST OF THE HIGHEST 
GRADE PIANOS 


SOHMER 
PIANOS _ 


Soh 
: mer Building, m Greater New 
oth Ave., cor 22d St. York. 
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FOR PEOPLE WHO LOVE LUXURY. 

People of moderate means, who love comfort 
and (cintiness of surroundings, will appreciate 
our valuable suggestions on fitting up dens, 


with illustrations of unique and artistic arrange- 
ments of pictures. Send five cents for our Blue 
Booklet on den work. Art lovers will also be 
Fepall by sending two cents for our Blue Book- 
let catalogue, with illustrations of our beautiful 


ane uctions of copyrighted drawings. Ad- 
ress Picture Department, Judge Company, 





THE OLD BOYS. 

The boys are growing grayer now—their 
step is getting slow, 

And their walk ain't quite as springy as 
it was a while ago ; 

The ranks are growing thinner, and it 
tries ‘em more to see— 

But the old light comes a-gleaming when 
you mention ‘63. 


The roll-call’s growing shorter—but the 
“here” is plain as day, 

Just as plain as in the ’sixties, when the 
smoke had cleared away. 

The lines begin to waver—they’re not 
what they used to be— 

But the old light comes a-gleaming when 
you mention "63. 


The battle and the marching songs they 
sang in days of yore 

Are laid away—you scarcely ever hear 
them any more ; 

But they're singing them in mem’ry, 
where they’re fresh as they can be— 

And the old light comes a-gleaming 
when you mention ‘63. 

— Will F. Griffin in Milwaukee Sentinel. 


A tablespoonful of Abbott’s Angostura Bitters 
in a glass of sweetened water after meals is the 
greatest aid to digestion known. 


THE LETTERS OF LUNATICS. 


tion of lunatics’ letters. They were given 
to him to post, but he retained them. A 
few follow : 
HEAVEN, Friday. 
** Dear Theodore Roosevelt—You are 
leading a noble life, and I inclose check 
for five millions. You will also find in 
the cellar a new auto and saddle. We 
| admire and await you here. Don't forget 
bear. GABRIEL.” 
“EmP. Wm; sir—Yrs to hand and 
contents carefully noted. In reply to 
same wid say, if you resign, will NOT 
accept job, for I have hands full here. 
*«* EDWARD 7.” 
“C. Depew. To your wife I have sent 
nine magnificent gowns. Tell her to 
come and take me out of this hole. I 
give you herewith a million. Be careful 
how you spend it, for it has the eagle’s 
claw on it, and you will be torn to pieces 
if you refuse 20,000 retainer. 
** ROTHSCHILD.” 
**Dear son, I am the Sultan of Mo- 
rocco, and I will send you three of my 
wives to look after you. Mind and mem- 
ory are improving. I told the Pope what 
you said, and he donated a fine lake. 
Soon hope to be out and able to take 
useful position. The King called today 
and got beastly drunk on the meat you 
left. Dear lad, I hate it here. Heaven 
grant a speedy return of my reason. 
From your father, the 12 Apostles,” 





EXPLANATION BY THE COUNTRY 
EDITOR, 
After a good deal of study and work | 
we have at last figured out why so many 
country editors get rich. Here is the 
secret of success : 
A child is born in the neighborhood ; 
the attending physician gets $10; the 
editor gives the loud-lunged youngster 
and the “ happy parents” a send-off and 
gets $o. It is christened ; the minister 
gets $10, and the editor gets $00, It 
grows up and marries ; the editor pub- 
lishes another long-winded, flowery article 
and tells a dozen lies about the “ beautiful 
and accomplished bride”; the minister | 
gets $10 and a piece of cake, and the 
editor gets $000. In the course of time 
it dies and the doctor gets from $25 to 
$100, the minister perhaps gets another 
$15, the undertaker gets from $50 to 
$100; the editor publishes a notice of the 
death and an obituary two columns long, 
lodge and society resolutions, a lot of 
poetry and a free card of thanks, and gets 
$0000 


No wonder that so many country edi- 





225 Fourth Avenue, New York. 
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A keeper in a madhouse has a collec-| 


Have Your Massage 


This Way-ByHand 


And be sure that 
the barber uses 
this cream. Sub- 
stitutes are risky. 


The only real massage is performed in the manner and with the preparation 
shown above. Machines that simply polish the skin with a sort of grease have little 
in common with a hand-massage with Pompeian Massage Cream. 

The important movements and manipulation of hand-massage cannot be dupli- 
cated by mechanical means, nor can any greasy preparation produce the results of 


Pompeian Massage Cream 


This unique preparation contains no grease and nothing to increase the growth 
of the hair. It removes dirt, grease and other foreign matter from the pores as 
nothing else can. The most thorough washing of the skin leaves plenty of work for 
it. Not only does Pompeian Massage Cream cleanse and clear the 5, trade mark is 
skin, but nourishes it, makes the muscles pliant, the flesh firm and on bee Settle 

® of genuine 
fine-grained. 
Your barber will give you a hand-massage with Pompeian Massage 
Cream if you ask for it—substitutes are for the careless. 


Write for our booklet on facial massage. Interesting 
to both men and women who desire skin health 
and cleanliness. We send it free upon request. 


POMPEIAN MFG. CO., 23 Prospect St., Cleveland, Ohio Pompetan Massage 


Cream. Look fur it, 











tors get rich. — Morehead (A/la.) Coaster. 





Tounisy Gans pore 


The idea that an inferior class of people patron- 
ize the tourist sleepers is an error. Bn many 
trips only the best class of travelers are 
found. They are merely men and women 
of good sense who would rather travel 


TO CALIFORNIA 


in this manner and save a snug sum of 
money to be used elsewhere. It is begin- 
ning to be understood that it is by no means 
necessary to spend a large sum of money 
in order to enjoy a trip to the Pacific Coast, 













If you cross the continent in one of the tourist 
sleepers of the 


UNION PACIFIC | 
SOUTHERN PACIFIC 


You will enjoy your trip and save considerable money 






Inquire of 


E. L. LOMAX, C. P. & T. A. 
OMAHA, NEB. 























LIVELY SOCIABLE IN PAW PAW. 

This lively account of a social function 
at Paw Paw, Missouri, comes from a local 
paper: “The ladies of the Methodist 
Episcopal Church held a fine time at Mrs. 
Sink’s house, which was a nice thing in 
every way. it was an ice-cream sociable 
to buy the pastor an overcoat, so that he 
may plod along this winter without freez- 
ing his weary bones. The ladies served 
the cream, but Deacon Dailey was in 
charge. ‘Be hoggish, folks,’ he called 
now and then. ‘ Eat all you can crowd 
in, so’s the preacher can be warm this 
winter.” Many young fellows brought 
their girls, and one did even worse than 
that by fetching a complete jag to the 
festival. His name shall not be men- 
tioned, as he spent thirty cents for ice 
cream, eating it all fervently, and we bet 
it didn’t go well with that booze. But 
what matter? Seven dollars and ninety 
cents was realized from the affray—enough 
|to buy Preacher Hicks a fine coat and 
leave one dollar and ninety cents for 
socks and other things.” 


ASK FOR 


and see that 


you get 


OLD 
CROW 
RYE 


Sold everywhere in 








bottles. Never sold | 
in bulk. 


H.B. KIRK & CO., Sole Bottlers, N.Y. | 


» eaten EXCURSION RATES VIA SOUTH- 
ERN RAILWAY. 








THE EDITOR EATS CROW. 

We announced early last spring that 
hereafter we would only accept subscrip- 
tions on a cash (money) basis, but the 

Reduced-rate excursion tickets are now on keen weather warns us that WHee & Sp- 
sale from all parts of the North to winter re-| proaching, and we are constrained to 
sorts in Virginia, The ‘Carolinas, Georgia, | {recede from our former position and to 
Florida, The Bahamas, Cuba, Alabama, Mis-| say that we will now accept from sub-| 
sissippi, Louisiana, Texas, and the far South-| scribers—new and old — wood, groceries, 
west. For detailed information apply to A. 5S. | cows, hogs, turkeys, corn, cotton and | 
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e President of U.S. | 


(March 3rd, 1897) signed a bill passed by § 
Congress and Sen- 

Zs ate, permitting | 

as to bottle our \ 


=o : iN r Pe 





whiskey in its 
pure natural |; 
, State under sup- /& 
Mr” ervision of Govt. [> 
‘ als—Thus every bottle of 4 


ur hy Brook; 


>TRAIGHT 


iskey 


BOTTLED IN BOND 


d by, U. S. Treasury Dept’s. “Green Stamp” — positive proof 
‘ahd Purity. Sunny Brook was the only Whiskey awarded 
Prize and Gold Medal at St. Louis World's Fair. 

Avoid Whiskies not Guaranteed by U. S. 
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SUNNY BROOK DIS CO., Jefferson Cour K 

My DUS Ace = " — Te Fam 3 K. mt ; WS 
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rhweatt, E. P. A., 1185 Broadway, N. Y. City. any other little odds and ends that we 
can get, but we can no longer give town 
Hots as premiums to subscribers at one 





Knicker—*“ What became of Jones ?” , 
Bocker—* Committed cashiericide."’— | | dollar a year. Atlanta (Ga.) Enter- 
New York Sun. prise. 





WILLIAMS” °2312%° 





guirer. 


Young men and women who are properly oqutaped with a practical knowledge of co!) mercial 
art find no difficulty in securing positions which pay well from the start. 


If You Have Average Ability I Can Teach You Drawing 


My long and successful experience as artist and art-editor enables me to plan a : vurse of 
lessons which are so arranged that by correspondence I can give a limited number «f pupils 


A FULL — aoe wo all INSTRUCTION FOR $30.00 


B paeel ves my own 1 oteation, and his workis 
-~ ™ Widuale: to suit his yy 
Write for my illustrated k,“A NEW DOOR TO SUC. 
CESS,” which gives full particulars of my course. Write 
now, even if you do not mary taking up the work 
at once, as [ siall accept any a limited number of pupils 
atany onetime. Address 


GRANT HAMILTON STUDIO OF PICTORIAL ART 
Sulte 712, Flatiron Building, New Vork City 





Grant E. Hamiltoa 


c ontribator to “ Life,” 
*Pack,” “ Ladies’ Home 
Journal, * New York lier- 
ald,” ete., andi for: merly 
Art yy or of “ Judge 
and “ Leslie’s Weekly.” 

















TOO BAD, INDEED. UNAPPRECIATIVE DAD. 


“I love the days of bright October,” When a man regrets that he didn't get 
said Miss Oldgirl. much schooling in his youth, somehow 
** Too bad that’s all you have to love,’’| his sons who have to go to schoo! don't 
sighed her old-maid sister.— Buffa/o En-| sympathize with him as much as he ex 


| pected.—Afchison Glode. 








“FEELS GOOD ON THE FACE” 


You owe it to your face 


to get all possible comfort, convenience and 
safety in shaving. The creamy, soothing lather 
of Williams’ Shaving Stick guarantees these. | 





Sold by all Druggists and Desiers 
in Toilet Articles. 


Maited on receipt of 25c. if 
your dealer does not 


supply you 


Williams’ Shaving Stick 
(Trial size) mailed on 
receipt of 4c, in 


ctamps. THE J. B. WILLIAMS CO., Glastonbury, Conn. 





JUDGE HELPED TO GROW THIS PUMPKIN. 


My Twenty-fifth Thanksgiving Number 


Will be published about November 20th 

































$$$ IN COMMERCIAL ART 





























COOK'S 
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ranted 
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OODBURYZ/ 





‘ve while cleansing, a positive boon to sensitive skin. { 
ibury’s Facial Soap is everywhere endorsed for its 
x ‘ace value. 
ond 10 4s. for samples of all four preparations. 
t. Andrew Jergens Co., Sole Licensee, Cin. 








GOOD INCOMES FOR ALL. 


25 to 30 per cent. commis- 
siom to get orders for our cele- 
brated Teas, Coffees, Spices, Ex- 
tracts and Baking Powder. Beauti- 
ful Presents and Cocpons with every 
purchase. Charges paid. For 
prompt attention address 


BG. £., coro THE GREAT AMERICAN TEA 0. 


P. O. Box 289, 31-33 Vesey Street, N. Y. 





TIME IGNORED 


“* Where more is meant 
than meets the ear.’’ 

This pidure, handsomely printed in embossed 

ec on heavy coated paper, natural color, in a 


-_ 











FLOOD POISON 


OR MORE THAN TWENTY YEARS 
* have made the cure of Blood Poison a 


nate cases. If you have exhausted the old 
ds of treatment and still have aches 
in Mouth, Sore 


ny part of 


£ out, write cures. 100-page 
Free. 


‘COOK REMEDY Co. 


1480 MASONIC TEMPLE, Chicago, Ill., U. S. A. 





| Stevenson ?” 


SAMOA FIRST TURN TO THE LEFT. 

When a new consul had been appointed 
to represent France in San Francisco, 
before leaving Paris he called on the 
official having charge of consulate affairs, 
who said, “Oh, by the way, the gov- 
ernor-general of Tahiti is a great friend 
of mine. If you ever run down there to 
spend Sunday be sure to call on him.” It 
takes only about four weeks for a steamer 
to sail from San Francisco to Tahiti. 
This recalls the remark of Robert Louis 
Stevenson in regard to Samoa, where he 
lived so long and eventually died. While 
the novelist was paying his last visit to 
his native land a friend, whose recollec- 
tion of geography was rather - shaky, 
asked, “*Where the deuce is Samoa, 
“It’s the second turn to 
the left after you leave San Francisco,” 
said Robert Louis, whose memory of 
maps only ran to recollection that in 
going to Samoa from the Pacific coast 
one always stopped first at Honolulu. 


SHE DRUMMED. 

“My husband, you know,” said Mrs, 
Nexdore, “is a drummer.” 

“Indeed !” replied Mrs. Newcome. “I 
thought it was your daughter.” 

“Eh? How do you mean ?” 

“I thought it was your daughter who 
used the piano.”—£Zx. 





ATLANTIC CITY 


is most delightful in November 
and December and the 
new Fireproof 


Chalfonte 


is in the very centre of its varied 
attractions. There is no better 
time for a visit than now. Write 
for Illustrated Folder and Rates to 


THE LEEDS COMPANY 


Always Open On the Beach 





Catalog sent on request. 
VILAS-DIVEN CO. 
951 LACKAWANNA AVENUE, . 
ELMIRA, N.Y. 
* Besten, W: 





to every dinner. 


Lea & Perrins’ 
Sauce 


THE ORIGINAL WORCESTERSHIRE 


The Peerless Seasoning 


This bottle with the label bearing the signature, 
Lea & Perrins, is familiar to the public, having 
been on the market for more than seventy 
years. As a seasoning it improves more dishes 
than any other relish ever offered to the public. 
Soups, Fish, Meats, Game, Salads, etc., are 
made delicious by its proper use. 

LEA & PERRINS’ SAUCE adds enjoyment 


John Duncan’s Sons, Agents, New York, 





«--NOW READY... 


“THIS @ THAT” 


About Caricature 
By ZIM 
A book of sound advice for the 
comiceart student 
$1.50 by mail 
Address Zeese-Wilkinson Co. 
2183 East 24th Street, N.Y. 





HENRY LINDENMEYR & SONS 
PAPER WAREHOUSE 


Nos. 82, 34, and 36 Kleecker Street 
Branch W arei 2 leek: Street, New York 
ALL KINDS OF PAPER MADE TO ORDEE 








LET THE CHILDREN TELL THEIR OWN 
STORIES, 


Send ten cents for one of our ‘‘Story Pic- 
tures,” beautifully printed on heavy coated 
paper. Each one is a complete story by itself, 
but with no reading matter. ‘lhe little ones 
will spend happy hours weaving their childish 
fancies into stories about the pictures. These 
pictures, pasted in an album, with their little 
stories written out, will make a most beautiful 
souvenir of a child’s early life. For fifty cents 
we will send seven cuts, not one of them of a 
character to be out of place in a child’s hands. 
Address Judge Company, 225 Fourth Avenue, 
New York. 





beauty and a joy forever. 


The Christmas Number of 


following : 


WRITERS 

Jerome K. Jerome _ 5S. E. Kiser 

Bob Burdette L. H. Robbins 

Eli Perkins Carolyn Wells 

Tom Masson E. Vance Cooke 
W. J. Lampton John Kendrick Bangs 
S. W. Gillilan Jack Appleton 

W. D. Nesbit Perkin Warbeck 

F. P. Adams Lowell Otus Reese 





Eastern Office: 





Advertising Department 
B, C, EVERINGHIM, Manager. 


ISI a we IQOS 


The Christmas Number of ‘JUDGE will be a thing of 


It will be far and away ahead of last 
year, and probably the best number we ever issued. 


JUDGE will exemplify in every 


way the progress of twenty-five years. It will contain in its illus- 
tration and letterpress the work of the most notable humorous 
writers and talented artists now living. Among them are the 


ARTISTS 


E. Zanmermann E. Flohri 

A. Levering A. S. Daggy 
C. J. Taylor J. H. Smith 
Hy Mayer J. R Bray 
Fred Lewis H. R. Daugherty 
?. Stanlaws W. 0. Wilson 
Charles Sarka Art Young 

J. &. Flagg J. Conacher 
F. F. Lincoln Harrison Cady 
J. Re Shaver L. E. Foster 
E. W. Davis H. MM. Wilder 


JUDGE COMPANY 
225 FOURTH AVENUE, NEW YORK 


Western Office: 
$333 Hartford Buildi ¢ 
CHICAGO, IL’ 
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Whs you ever at the old red school 
Jo hear them recitate ? 

Phe spouting of such eloquence 
Before they graduate. 


Wil hen every dress looks spick X¥ span 
JB\nd the old school board looks wige 
nd everyones SO Nérvous-like <a 
FAt the closing exercise he 


‘9 

















COPYRIGHT 1904 BY JUDGE COMPANY PUBLISHERS, 226 FOURTH AVE WHEW YORK 
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Some day Says he that we shall see 

When he becomes quite nettled, 
“PPhis measly coal and water biz 


Will be abruptly settled °” 





“ZIM'S” RHYMES FOR LITTLE FOLKS. 











